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This Week 

3y Arthur Brisbane 

ALSO AN EMPIRE. 
SEGREGATE YOUR HENS. 
OUR AMERICAN MOUNTAINS. 
WHY CHEAT REAL WORKERS? 

Within a short time, says C. D. 
Burney, aviation expert, ami mem- 

ber of the British Parliament, the 
farthest point of the British Em- 

pire will be within twenty-four 
hours of London by flying ma- 

chine. 

XJncle Sam, please take notice. 
This also is an empire. Is it as 

far from the south end of Florida 
to the north end of Alaska, and 
from Bar Harbor, Maine, to San 
Diego ? 

The country is gradually waking 
up to our flying machine situation, 
and it NEEDED to wake up. 

Secretary Wilbur gives this in- 
formation.* Five hundred airplanes 
of the navy are useless. And even 

the remaining 224 that can fly, 
more or less, are all out of date. 

Do you keep chickens ? Keep 
them away from other chickens if 
vou can. Europe has sent here .a 
poultry plague for which there is 
no known cure. Congress voted 
$100,000 to fight it. Rigid quar- 
antine will help the situation. 

Segregate your chickens, and 
beware how you eat raw veg- 
etables, unless cleaned with great- 
est thoroughness, which isn’t easy. 

Be cautious, especially about raw 

lettuce. The French alone know 
how to prepare that plant, grown in 

open fields, often with barnyard 
manure carrying typhoid germs. 

Every leaf should be separated 
from every other leaf and care- 

fully washed. The salad should 
be mixed in a big bowl, turned 
over and over, “well fatigued,” as 

the French put it, until every part 
of every leaf has some of the vin- 

egar on it. Vinegar kills germs. 
With vegetables tfcoi 
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boiled, there is, of course, no cause 

to fear typhoid. 

The New Haven Railroad wants 
to stop bus lines in Rhode Island 
because they compete.. That seems 

Iquite reasonable. # 
While respectable gentlemen in 

Wall Street were gutting the New 
Haven Railroad, robbing old wom- 

en and children that had all their 
money invested in it, they squan- 
dered millions on trolley lines, etc. 

That was all right, because the 
railroad did it. 

But now private individuals that 
own their omnibuses want to carry 
citizens that own their public high- 
ways and want to be carried. The 
railroad says you mustn’t DO it; 
it interferes with us. 

What about flying machines, 
which will soon give REALLY 
cheap transportation? Will the 
New Haven decide that it owns 

the air, and ask convenient courts 
for injunctions to keep the people 
of the United States from flying 
on their own atmosphere? Very 
likely. 

In generations to come, men and 
governments more nearly civilized 
will allow no children to develop 
stunted bodies and deformed minds 
in city slums. They will fly to 
the high lands of Nevada, New 
Mexico, Arizona, Colorado, to all 
parts of tfca American mountain 
paradise of health and beauty. 

There they will develop into real 
men and women. The United 
States will breed its own strong 
people, no longer depending on Eu- 
rope as it does now for constant 
supplies of fresh blood. 

Our mountains will supply the 
fresh blood, and men grown there 
will supply the workers, not han- 
dlers of picks and shovels, but 
workers with brains and machines. 

The bill to raise the pay of hard- 
working post office employees may 
be defeated because somebody is 

accused of trying to get it through 
by bribery. 

What of that? Thousands of 
underpaid postal employees know 
nothing about the bribery, and had 
nothing to do with it. The bribery 
story sounds rather fishy. 

The only question for Congress 
to decide is whether or not the 
men that do the hard work in the 
post office DESERVE decent pay, 
whether or not Uncle Sam should 
set a good example, paying his 
servants properly, or a mean, 

stingy, unworthy example, cheat- 

ing his own employees that he may 

keep down the taxes of rich men. 

THAT’S THE BEAT. 

oem 
Uncle John 
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And now—conies the pro; 
that reckons she knows, 
gives us her jedgement ■ 

found—that wimmen is due 
wear masculine cloze, f i 
their fore-top clean down to 1 

ground. “The day is fast co- 

in’,” this angel asserts, “wL. 
the sexes unite in the art,—; 
they’ll wear the same trouse: 
socks, weskits an’ shirts—i 
begosh they can’t tell us apart 
In view ox the prospecks, Fvt 
little to say—though I’m hall < 

way inclined to approve i 
and, when folks is accustomed 
to havin’ their way, it’s as ea.s> i 

to wait as to move. I recko. 
the change will come on by do- j 
grees, like most of our needoti 
reforms—till, the fust thihg wo 

know, they’ll climb ladders an 1 

trees, an’ their duds will sta' | 
down when it storma. An’ 
then—the exchanges twixt hus- 
band an* wife, might lead to en- | 
joyments intense,—roan see ’em j 
a-havin’ the time of their lif< j 
as rivals in jumpin’ the fenc-r?! 

THE WOLF AT MANY OOOR-'S 
THIS WINTER- VS DAOGRTC; 
IN A NEyV POP- COAT 
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Mi v Florence Kahn, widow of 

the <ate Congressman Kahn of 
California, has formally announced 
her candidacy to succeed her hus- 
band at Washington. 

Millions To Workers 

I iK 

Wm. M. Ritter, lumber king of 
Ohio and West Virginia, has just 
given between $2,000,000 and $3,- 
000,000 to employees, relatives and 
close friends. 94 employees have 
been with him more than 20 years. 

Principals In Millionaire Orphan Death Quiz 
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Ab >ve art Mr and Mrs W D. | 
Shcpht 1 of Chicago, foster par- 
ents of Wm McClintock, the youth- 
ful heir to $6,000,000 who died from 
typhoid fever while his fiancee, 
Miss Isabelle Pope (below), waited 
outside the door with a marriage 
license The will left all to the 
Shepherds, except $8,000 a year to 
iV-ss Pope. So much talk followed 
t-.at the authclities stepped in to • 

learn ii there were any ulterior 3 
.‘auscs of :cafh. /o 

Awaits His Hour 

Ban B. Johnson, President of 
American Baseball League, hum 
ated by the club owners of 
league in sustaining Judge Lar 
is sitting tight and awaiting 
hour. Those “in the know’’ 
Ban “knows what he is tall: 
about and baseball will yet 
forced to clean house and 
honor back above the dollar mu. 

A largo ornament wound oul ot 
felt to suit, add? to the attractive- 
ness of this closc-fitUna model T',ir 
trimming is one of the rnw<-8i do* 
velopments In felt hats 

I 
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•BEGIN HERE TODAY 
The “Nervous Wreck.” an eccen- 

tric young easterner, drives Sally 
Morgan. daughter of a Montana 
ranch owner, over a rough, uncer- 

tain trail from the ranch to the rail- 
:oad station They run out of gaso- 
ine and the occupants of a passing 
tar refuse to lend them any The 
Wreck takes five gallons at the 
joint of a gun nhd drives on* 

Later they are held captive at a 
ranch along the way because the 
foreman. Charlie McSween. needs a 
cook, and Sally fills that need They 
ML wvfir that t e owner of the ranch 
is the owner of the car which they 
held up McSween announces that 
the owner is Mr. Underwood of New 
York, and that he and his hoy and 
pir! expect to Slav at the ranch for 

aI weeks 

00 ON Will? TIeE STORY 

iii?. bein' from N’ow York is why 
T v:'.r, o particular about the cookin' 

1 he.! Chinks here last year and they 
did real well So T went and got an- 

other pair this summer, hut. as I 

told yr-i:. the hoys got kind of juve- 
nile .v’th 'em and they lit out It 

seems that a Chink expects you to 

take him serious It beats hell.” 
“The hers must £ave money." sug 

gested Sally 
“Yes, ma’am: he's lousy with it. 

1-Ie raises fancy cattle, only that 
ain’t the way he made his money He 
took it from somebody in Wall Street 
But there ain’t any finer cattle in 
Montana. They don’t now how he 
made his money They don't care. 

I can’t say that I care anything my- 
self. I'm liberal in my views If I 
were you. ma'am. I’d sort of give ’em 

p’crt.y to eat. but I’d make it look as 

ji .-- h jike New York as 1 could 
“Ch. I'll give them lots." said Sally 

T you worry, old—” 
It pod half wav from her lips 

s--- qjer 
" It was awfully hard 

•k"- tenderfoot when Charley was 

I .• .i. But Charley gave no sign 
i..v he.iced anything 

} "V.iOt’s right, ma’am; feed ’em 
! Hi and fancy. I can see you’re 
( goin’ to make an awful hit with the 

btyu." 
Kj went out again, satisfied that 

dimer was under way and that Sally 
would be a credit to his discrimina- 

j t’o.u in cooks, ^he was flying around 
the kitchen like a marionette on 

V.-..-cs, attending to three or four 
* tilings at c in c, but without the least j 

•■re.ee of oorffusion. 
•“Poke that tire up. Henry, put a 

j ■•i-r of wood on it and get it going I 
«.nt a hot oven. There’s a pile of 
^od outside the door. Fill the ket- 

over at the sink pump and put 
m.. Ive got fifty things to do, 

1 you’ve got to help with some of 
■m. Better put your apron o::. 

> oo; you’ll get all mussed up if you 

The Wreck went about his task 
with a scowl. 

“The big lying: hog,” he said. “I 
never touched their watches and 
valuables.” 

“They’re just excited,” explained 
«ally, as she hunted for a rolling 

“People always exaggerate. 
ffi.arW doesn’t suspect us, anyhow. 
mo there’s that much gained. Don’t 
fill the kettle too full: it'll boil over.” 

t “I’m not. I'll be hanged if I’d 
■break my neck cooking for them." 

*'That’s nothing. I’ve cooked for 
jots of people. Besides, we’re stalling 
for time. WlT’re going to give them 
the best meal we know how.” 

1 “Chinamen’s work!” 
“It would be a good thing for us if 

we were Chinamen,” said Sally, 
* blandly. “Then we’d have a com- 

j plete alibi.” 
He grumbled his way through the 

-nores, but she could not complain 
,kiat he was inefficient. Although he 
j"cmed constantly at the point of 
disobedience, the Wreck followed his 
orders. He even kept a faithful eye 

■ ’be stove, while she went into the 
’in to set the tatjl^. She 

'i peep into the living 
viumnuiifiujimn 
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room while engaged in this task, but 
the Underwood family was evidently 
up-stairs. 

“Underwood?’’ she mused “Can’t 
say th»* t remember hearing the 

eh9 *1’' rd of somebody around 
here who raised prize Herefords. I’ll 
bet it’s the same one But if it is. 
we’re a long way,from the Bar-M. 
We haven’t any neighbors like that 

There were footsteps on the stair 
ease that carpe down into the living 
rooms and Sally, with a final look 
at the table, fled bark into the 
kitchen 

“They’re coming down." she in 
formed the Wreck “We've got to 
hurry Thank Heaven, biscuits don’t 
take long You keep an eye on that 
coffee, and don't let it boil Stop it 
just when it starts 1 haven't time 
to cook any meat besides. 1 don't 
know where they keep it They’re 
going to have an omelette 

It was a very large omelette that 
she made, fluffy and thick, a rhap- 
sody in yellows and golden browns 
The Wreck eyed It with jealous dis 

approval, but she did not give him 
time to express an opinion She 
had him opening a ran of soup and 

name here Fancy cattle. 

.It 
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SHE CAME BACK CARRYING A 

WHITE JACKET 

pouring it into a saucepan for heat 
ing Therp was time for that much, 
anyhow 

“I'll cook them a regular meal 
next time,” she promised. "But this 
•will have to do for short notice.” 

< Her enthusiasm for the odious task 
d•'pressed him. 

‘‘Don't work your head off,” he ad- 
vised. ‘‘You'll ge^t no thanks for it." 

‘‘Oh, I’ve got Jbts to do yet,” said 
Sally, cheerfulljj ‘‘For one thing. 
I’ve got to wait on the table.” 

The Wreck nearly upset the coffee 
pot in his anger. 

“You will ‘not!” he exclaimed. 
"Of course I will/’ 
"I’ll not have you waiting on hogs, 

Sally Morgan. They can wait on 

themselves.” 
"Don’t be ridiculous. They don’t 

eat in the kitchen. Somebody’s got 
to carry it to them 

“All right, then. I’M carry it to 
’em." 

She stared, then shook her head 
vehemently 

"You can’t. You’got to dodge them 
as long as you can. There’ll be a 

blow-up, as sure as a gun. the giin- 
ute they see you." 

"Well, I’m going to wait on them, 
if anybody does.” he said, doggedly. 
"What's the use of dodging around? 
We may just as well find out now as 

any other time." 
"See here, Henry Williams! If 

you—" 
She stopped, studied his face with 

a now interest ard remembered romo- 

thing. Reaching out. she lifted off j 
•_- * '.c.. 

Mi On« infill back 
(Mi Mr aaotkar tn^jirOO. F'* 

rnemttmf bated aevanU seconds. 
"ft mtkrr jroe look tronodounb 

dHTaroMU" eke aid. ”Om» you see 

anything without them?” 
MI eu OM you.” said the Wreck, 

blinking. 
"Wait a'minute.” 
8he ran to a closet and came back 

carrying a starched white Jacket. 
"It must have helonged to one r 

the Chinamen,” she said, "but 
think it will fit you. Put it on." 

She managed to get him into l* 
after fierce protest Then she view 
him again. 

"I really believe," she said, slowly, 
“that you can get away with it With 
that, and the apron, and no spec 
tacles. you don't look the least bit 

like a nervous wreck You dor.'r 
look like a hold-up man. anyhow 
And if you're sure you can get 
around without falling over thing? 
1 believe I’ll let you try it But l» 
awfully, awfully careful about your 
voice. Try to disguise it, if you cc 
Don't forget yourself and bark .-r 

them " 

"I never bark " 

"You did then But you mustn't 
Just keep remembering that wc’.e 
still hiding out I think they’re c? 

the table now You can take in t'.;* 
soup, and don’t forget to serve things 
from the left 

He picked up a tray and begau 
navigating cautiously in the diroe 
tion of the dining room Sally 
watched him anxiously It was an 

awful risk, she thought, but if he 
passed the test she would feel a let 

CHAPTER IX 
The Four-in-One Bandit 

THERE were two persons in the 
dining room when the Wreck 
entered with the tray He could 

make them out with reasonable clear 
ness as hfe drew nearer to them One 
was the girl. Underwood's daughter 
If you like colorful blonds, she was 

just the right sort, slim, with a deli 
cate prettiness that belonged to the 
city Opposite her sat a youth who 
appeared to be a year or so older 
He was well set up and rather got>d N 

looking, even if there was a surly 
set to his features He was drawing 
things on the table-cloth with the 
tine of a fork 

Ln the living room there was n 

table, close to the dining room door 
and on the table was a telephone 
Somebody with a heavy voice wa*» 

using it. the Wreck identified the j 
voice instantly It belonged to th«- 
large man who would not share hi- 
gasoline The girl and the youth 
were listening and the Wreck pir 

ting down his tray listened also 
pretending to be busy by wiping 
soup plates with a napkin \ 

"Well, you’ve got to get him s i 
the heavy voice, with a note of k-cs 
cible authority "I don't care if you j 
have to try every place in the eoun 

ty. He ought to leave word where f 
he goes. This is Underwood r 

ing. What? Yes. certrfniy. Oh. y > 

understand now, do you? Well, y > 

get him. Leave word every pi 
try that he's to cal: 

knows who it is And you tell t » 

it's important, see7 Ten him if 

the most important job he ever Iv ! j 
I don't call people up lor not:'..:...- 

Get busy 
There was the smp of a receive- 

roughly replaced and the creating <■: 

a chair 

"Haven’t** they located him 
fathpr?" called the girl 

“No. and I don’t believe tttcyV* 
half trying" Underwood was enter 

ing the dining room "First ttu 
thought lie was over at Fisher Now 
they think he’s gone back to the 
county seat I don't care where In- 
is I w-ant him 

The owner of the ranch seated him 
self at the end of the tab1 Tk 
Wreck observed that lie .ower«.;‘ l :e» 

self into his chair with a slight stifi 
ness of movement It pleased h:.:> 
to think that he knew the eauc-.- 
The mudguard of the flivver sherre 1 

a tell-tale warp, where it had nudgm 
him violently. There ns no r 
taking Underwood, even without tk 
aid of spectacles The Wreck h.\ 1 

seen him in.jhe white glare of n- : 

lights, toiling desperately at a err ••.’ft 
and the heavily jowled face was .> 

ever marked in his memorv 
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Are You in f 

Misery? ' 

Backache? Chest hart? 
Maacles sore? 
Put ox 
RedCroaaS' x' 
Kidney 
Plaster. \ y\ 
It will quick- V 'n I 
ly relieve 
yoar pain and 
pat you in shape 
for your work. 

t Red Cross II 
Kidney Plaster 11 

Ask yoar druggist for the plaster with II 
the Red Cross—famous for years ]| 

HAS ENJOYED SUCH UNEX- 
PECTED SUCCESS IN THE 

P£ST YEAR THAT WE HAVE 
DECIDED TO ADD A FEW 
MORE BEAUTIFYING PREP- 
ARATIONS TO OUR LIMIT- 
ED BUT EFFECTIVE LINE 

The following is our 

complete list 
At ♦ 

Stralt-Tex Hair Refining Tonic 
$1.00 Refines kinky, frizzy, coarse heir to 
psrbotds medium; medium hair to good. 

Strait-Tex Hair Grower 
25c Not only promotes growth of the 
pcrcu hair, but makes it soft, pliable and 

luxuriant. An excellent pressing oil. 

Gloss-Tex Brilliantine 
50c Makes the hair soft and glossy and 
•or bottle keeps it in good condition without 

leaving it oily or gummy. 

Strait-Tex Herbs 
$1.00 Is a vegetable preparation tljg* ac 
pcrcu tually straightens and restores tht> 

original color to gray or faded hair. 
Color permanent—positively will not 
rub off, no matter how often the hair 
is shampooed. Three shades: Black. 
Brown and Chestnut-Brown. 

Kokomo Shampoo 
40c Is made from pure cocoanut oil; 
eer bsttls cleans the scalp and roots of the hair 

4 in a natural, healthy manner. 

Bronze Beauty Vanishing Cream 
50c Is a soothing, greaseless vanishing 
per jar face cream that will not grow hair. 

Bronze Beauty Lemon Cream 
50c Is nourishing, softening and sSimu- 
perju lating to the skin; is filled with a 

triple strength of oil of lemon—mak- 
ing it a mild, bleaching cream- 

Bronze Beauty Face Powders 
50c Are suited to all complexions. Can 
pcrbsi be successfully used on dry or oily 

skins. The shades: Hiih Brown 
and B'onze Glow are favorites. 

Mollyglosco 
$1.00 Is a special hair straightener for men; 
psrjw positively guaranteed to straighten 

the most stubborn hair in from 10 to 
20 minutes without the use of hot 
irons. Will not injure the scalp or 

turn the hair red. 

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 

Strait-Tex 
Chemical Company 

600 FIFTH AVENUE 

PITTSBURGH, PA., U. S. A. 

i Try Your luck With This Deep One 
j One of our readers, who wants to arrange a cross-word puzzle asks us 

: to explain more fully what Is mean by “no interlocked units No doubt 
1 such explanation will be welcomed b other readers. 

| As an example, this week’s puzzle,’ inw, as arranged by Lillian Mid- 

dleditch, is an excellent design. It will be observed that the black spaces 

are so arranged in the des'gn that n > word or group of words is locked 
! off from the other words or groups throughout the puzzle. In other 

words/, the solver of the puzzle may as well start at. the lower right hand 

'corner as at the upper left hand c n-ner, or No. 1. An arrangement of 

i this kind permits a wide approach to tho correct solution, as there are 

| keys available all over the puzzle. s 
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HORIZONTAL 
\ 

Article. 
A cough (provincial English) 
Extra explanation |abbr.). 
For some reason. 

A body of individuals regarded 
as one. 
A liquid. 

To wager. 
A form of Crochet. 
An epoch. 
Pronoun 
A parent. 

A hardwood tree. 
Form of verb “To have”. 

23 Opposed to left (abbr.). 
25 The nominative plural of the 

second personal pronoun, 
2 6 Girl’s name. 

28 A lazy, immoral fellow. 
30 A falsehood. 
32 In the metric system. 
34 A dwelling place. 
35 Resting on. 

37 Form of verb “to be”. 
38 A subject. 
39 Observe. 

VERTICAL. 

1 Since. 

2 Part of the neck. t 
3 To cut with an axe. ^ 

, 

4 Turkey (abhr.). 
5 Wharf. .. .. 

6 A thoroughfare (abbr.). 
110 A preposition. 

11 A girl’s cap. 
12 And (Latjin). 
13 Color. 
14 Anything chat is spiny. 
16 Frame on which artists plac< 

pictures. 
17 Pertaining to the axis. 
19 To consume food. 
20 A month of the year. 
24 Unless. 

£*H**»r * •' *• V-*-" VSCjgBfc' 

27 A minute particle of matter. 
2S To have existence. 
29 Myself. 
31 Person loved and honored to 

adoration. 
1 32 To come together (past). 
1 33 To repent of. 
1 34 An exclamation. 

36 Negative. 

! .. .. ... 

t-- 

—Try The Planet for one year and 
you will have it sent to you for a 

I longer time. $2 is the Price, poet- 
j paid. 

ANSWER TO LAST WEEK'S PUZZLE 


